

\ NSW PONG CALL’D THE 


MAID OFTHE ftWEIT 

BR^WS saws 


You genddemen and maidens crme and U-ten unto me 
Til I sing for ' on a v rse« two it wiT cause yo.u (of to smil 
Its all about a young man I’m .going to Zell you now 
<if late Accam* a suiter to the maid of the swoet t Brown Howe 

Said lie my pretty fair maid will yon come with me 
We mill both go off tog* tier a>>d mar ed we will be 

We join our hands in wed ock hands in meeting with yen 
. now 

I'll endeavona late & eariy for the maid of the Sweet Brown 
Howe 


She being a fickele young thing she knew net what to say ’ 
Her eves they shoae lik-- dia > o ds and no merily did play 
She s id young man I must adue I’m not prepar’d just now 
I’ll tsrry anothe season. at the foot oithe Brown Howe 

1 say my pretty fair maid low can you say so 
Look down in voonder valley where my caps do gentle’y grow 
Look down iu yo under v-dley at my lcr< es & plough 
They are at their t:aily labour (or the maid of the sw^et Brown 
Howe 

It they are at their daily labonr kind sir its not for me 
I have heard of your behaviour I did kind sir said she 
There is an Inn where yon rail in I be re the people say 
‘Where you rap & pay f*" all until the break of day 

If I rap Sc call & pay for all the money is my own 
1 spend none of your fortune I hear you have got none 

You thought you hud my poor heart woo in meeting with 
you now . 

1 nil’ll leave you where 1 got you at the footef the sweet Brow.i. 
llowe 
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